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cation of the heart, I have the milk of my breasts,
which intoxicates. For whoso want love and hate
also, I abound in both; and if any one desires irony,
I pour it from a full cup. Come, one and all: the
time of dogmatic sadness is past: I have music
and incense for your burials, flowers for your wed-
dings, the joyous welcome of my bells for your
newly-born." Well, if she spoke thus, we should
be sorely perplexed. But she will not speak thus.

Your great and glorious England has resolved the
practical part of the problem. Just as it is impos-
sible to find the theoretical solution of the religious
question, is it easy to trace the line of conduct which
in such matters the State and the individual ought
to pursue. It is all summed up in one word. Liberty.
What can be simpler ? Faith cannot be prescribed:
a man believes what he thinks to be true; ant no
one can hold as truth what his mind leads him,
rightly or wrongly, to find untrue. To deny liberty
of thought is a species of contradiction. But from
liberty of thought to the right of saying what one
thinks, is only a single step. For the right of all is
the same: I have no right to forbid any man to